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Y ſoul with ſudden ardour glows; 
My lips confeſs the vocal joy; 
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Amid thine eyes the Graces to, 


And Beauty roves thy mien along, Gall © Sn £ 
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Sid on thy ſword, imperial youth; 
Along the path of kings renown'd 


Arraid in power and glory ride: 
; To council call impartial Truth; 


With Juſtice let thy brow be crown "WM 


And cherub Mercy grace thy fide. 


Before thy bow the ſquadron flees; | 


Thy foes along the field are ſpread; 
The nations fear thy fatal frown: 


For God ſupreme thy virtue ſee sss 


Anoints with oil of joy thy head, 


And n immortal glory own. " 


Prepare, the uuptial pomp prepare: 


O king, thy royal robes aſſume, _ 
The purple veſt, the flowing ſtole: 
Let fragrance. fill the gladden d air: : 


With caſſia, myrrh, and rich perfume 


Let all AxaBta cheer thy foul. 


Attired in ROY flaming gold, T 


Attired in beauty's beſt array, | 
In virtue's heavenly luſtre clad, | 
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Thine own imperial bride, behold, 
With Joy falutes the feſtal day, bh 
And bids thy youth ſoul: be glad, 


Around the maid the blooming quire 


Of royal virgins crown the ſcene: SY 
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While pleaſure beats in every eye, 


To rapture rouſe the bluſhing queen, 


And hail with vocal charms the ſky., ..... 


bY 


Forget thy father's regal board, 
And claim thy natal dome no more 1 996 
To SaLEMu's king thy homage pay, 


For Sarzu's king is now thy lord; 


Thy ſovereign, lord and love adore. , 


So ſhall the king with all his ſoul | 


Repay thy zeal, enchanting fair, 
While till thy beauty charms his eye, 2 


While both revere the ſoft control, 


And while by love's officious care 


Away the days enraptured fly. 
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| : Although no more a father's JEW - 
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No more a mother's love endears, 310 f 


| Shall ſoon thy filial cares beguile, Rs . | 


To whoſe decrees i in rolling . 55 [ *. | 
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Afar the laviſh treafure brings 4 1 9 
From every coaſt, o'er every _ 4-4 

And ſues thy love; And lo the quite , 
Of golden ſtates and powerful . | 


is ; Long as my lay through | Hoating ti time 
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Invites the raptured mortal's ear, . 9D 
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. O' er every realm, o er every lime: 

And, O thrice happy matr tron, 
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The Lamentation. of David on the Death of 
Saul and Fenathan, 


N yonder hills that kiſs the ſky 
The flower of IsRazL droops her head; 


Her ſweets are loſt, her beauties die, N 
And all her vernal charms are fled. 
On yonder hills that kiſs the ſky, 
Pathetic lute, with ſorrow ſwell, 

In battle ſlain the heroes lie; 


O Tacos, how thy mighty felll 


Forbear, O Fame, with haughty ſtrains 
In Gar to tell the gloomy tale; 
Forbear on AsCALONIA's plains FU 
To bid the fatal theme prevail; | 
Leſt PaLtSTINA's maids rejoice, | 
And ſtrike the gay: triumphal ſhell; 
Leſt heathen maids with choral voice 
Sing loudly how the mighty fell. 
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; They ſmiled, and IsRAEL's ſons were bleſt; 
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No more, ye hills, may genial dews 
Your ſoil with liberal bounty crown; 


No more may heaven its boons diffuſe, 


And ſhower the ripe oblation down: 


For there the joys of IsxAEL fled; 
| Your crimſon rills proclaim too well; 
For there the chiefs and heroes bled, 


Th' anointed king, the mighty fell. 


With ralour keaied: the prince's breaſt; 


An arm of fate the monarch rear'd; 


5 — 


They frown'd, and all PnILIS TIA fear d. 


As eagles fleet, as lions keen 


They glow'd the martial ſoul to ave}; 


The bow was bent, the ſword was ſeen, N 


The warrior bled, the mighty fell. 


When Peace her downy wing Aiſplaid, 


And Plenty crown'd the joyful year, 
In all their mien the Graces play d, 
And all their words were kind and dear. 


Their 


1 
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Their virtues bleſt a laughing land; 
With joy, ye ſons of IsRABL, tell: 
O tell with tears, how hand in hand 


The royal pair, the mighty fell. - 


O now, ye maids of ISRAEL, ſing 

The ſweet, the ſad, the tender lay j 
Bewail your lord, bewail your king, 

And weep your pearly eyes away : 

Who bade you ſcarlet robes to wear, 

Who gave your charms the winning ſpell, 
Who clad in gold my lute, forbear! 
On yonder heights the mighty fell. 


And, Oh my ſecond ſelf, my friend, 
For thee mine eyes with ſorrow flow: 
To mournful lays, dear ſhade, attend, 
And hear me touch the lute of woe. 
Sweet was thy ſoul, thy love ſupreme 
Did every female love excel: | 

In vain I wake the pleaſing theme 
On yonder heights the mighty fell. 
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On yonder hills that kiſs the wy 
The flower of IsnAEI. droops her head; 

Her ſweets are loſt, her beauties die, 
And all her vernal charms are fled. 
On yonder hills that kiſs the ſky, h 
Pathetic lute, with ſorrow ſwell, 
In battle Nin the heroes lie; ; 
O Tacos, how thy mighty fell! 
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The Triumphal Song of David. 


O thee, my God, I lift my lays, 
And all the vocal theme is praiſe, 
My rock, my ſhield, my horn of { power, 
Mine ample fort, my lofty tower. 
Thine arm ſhall all my fears diſpel, 
And every hoſtile fury quell. 
When Hell diſplaid her ſnares, TY 
When Belial fll'd my ſoul with dread, 
When fate impended o'er my drooping head, 
To God in grief I cried, and God received my prayers. _ 
He 
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He bow'd the heaven's high-vaulted frame, 
And down in gloomy | grandeur came: | 
Sublime on pinion'd winds he rode, 
While quires of ſeraphs round him glow'd 70 
Around his brow ſupremely bright 
He threw the louring veil of night Pg. ot 
All Ocean fled diſmaid; - 7 
Yon adamantine arch of day 
Was firm no more, but ſhrunk in fear away, 


And Earth oppreſt with dread her central baſe Apa. 


He ſpoke, and all the dreadful band. 
Of death obey'd their King's command: 
Devouring flames of fire he threw, 1 
And fraught with fate the lightning flew: : 
He bade the vengeful tempeſt fly; 
He bade the thunders rend the {ky, 
And ſtrike the world with awe: 
With pangs of fear he ſmote my foes; 
He drew me drooping from ſurrounding woes, 


Becauſe my ſoul was pure, and held his holy law. 
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The Lond arraid my loins in 


And girt me for the bleeding "OR 


Beneath mine arm ſubdued the foe, 
And laid their haughty fury low. 


They cried beneath my threatening ſpear 


To God, but God forbore to hear; 
Thou badeſt my ſoul be brave; 


Before my ſword the warrior bled, 
Before my {word the fearful ſquadron fled, 


| For who like thee can ſcourge, and who like thee can { ave? 


To God my grateful ſongs 1 yield, 85 

Who guards me through the martial feld; 

Who taught my hands to quell the foe, 

Mine arm to break an iron bow; 

Who bade my lofty throne endune 
Above the ſtorms of ſtate ſecure; | a: | hed 5 "hs 
| Who bade my reign. increaſe; 

Who bade the realms remote obey, 


And fartheſt nations own mine ample ſway, 


Showers all his mercies down, and guides my ſeed in peace. 


PSALM 


Ki 
> 
&: 
Es: 
„ 
7 A 
£4 
- \ * 
Ke 
Fo. 
8 
F 
WT 
"205 
by 
488 
Þ 
Fo 
1 
8 
1 
> 


3 PIT. 
Ls Ex 2 
4 CE tn, TIE 
„ 
N 


P.. ... ˙ m 


88 D tC, 
S cop rea 


wenn 
Andes CE — Sen 9 
ee 0. e eee, ee 


AIR 


4 
FERC Wo Led 8 


W 
Z 


K 
7 
«5 
ON 
3. | 
"FS 
— 
"x 
* 4 
n 
1 : 
7 = 
- a 
ys 
II 
EG 
3 
2 
"$3 
n 
Ws 
9 : 
W-.. 
wel 
. 
A 
25 F4 
WE 
2 
N, „ 4 
WT - 4s : 
; 8 = 
USB 
* 
© I 
3 
1 : 
N E 
„ 5 25 
3 
v5, ; 
5 
7 
1 1 
ok 
1 
8 
1 
N 
42 
12 
2 
39 
* 
5 
1 
205 
—A 
ar, 
7 
* 
F 
Let. 
1 
* 
1 
* 
77 
* : 
- 
E) : 
5 
i 
1 
<1 
2 
WY 
2 
22.87 : 
1 
"RE 4 
"IF 
in, 4 
_ 
BY 
I * 
75 : 
2 
y 4 * 
7 : 
x | 
1 * 
IN rv} 
= 
1 
iN by 
L 
— 
7 
"HE 
K+ 
1 
A 
I 
1 
8 2 
©X 
N N 
DEE: 
04 
"7 
5 
4 
4 
1 
< 4 
1 9 N 
N 
2 25 1 
1 > 
1 
Mt LL 
Ws. 
-" 
1 : 
F 1 
_ $ 
I 1 4 
3 "I 
8 
+ 
1 . 
* F 5 
* I 


A wr 5, 1 
5 3 & 1 4 
4 
3 * 
„2 N . 
2 2 
59 3 
1 S 
. 4 
N 
* $ ; * 
1 
A 3 
2 N 
38-$0 
0 _—_— 
OHSS 
111 
1 J I 
7 
It 
1 
„ 
9 1 
128 
4 75 
: 
© 


H E B R E W r OE MS. 28 


j- 5 P 5 ALA L. 12 SEL 51993: 1 
Cod Expos with bs beh. HIS | 


"| 
* + „ 


0 RT H IU the UTE 4 e ky 
With ſeraphs girt th' Almighty Power deſcends: - 


Fay his face devouring lige ag fi 3:0! | 


Around his throne tempeſtuous night attends. 


No longer meekly mute in dread array 


From the far riſing to the ſetting day: | e j 


2 He calls mankind his great tribunal 1 it 


He calls the heavens, he calls the peopled carth, 


From off her bowers he ſummons Nature forth | 


His great decrees to hear, his Juſtice to 'refound. 


1 , — 


Hear, O my 1 1 50 God A. 
Receive the counſels of the Lord of all 201 Ont 3g 


Not thine oblations will thine Author blame, 


That daily ſlaughter d on mine altar fall: 

I take no bullock from thy lowing mead; 

I take no he- goat from thy fold, to-bleed | 
A meet attonement at my hallow' d ſhrine; 


For all the herds that range th embowering grove, 
5 And all the flocks that o'er the mountains rove, 


And all the Wee balls, and fowls of e air are mine. 


Could 
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Could hunger ſeize me, or could thirſt invade, fs 
. Say, mortal, would 1 ſeek a boon from thee ? 
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By me the dane of the world was made, 
And Nature bows her proſtrate frame to me. 
gay will 1 make the fleſh of bulls my food? 
Say will I joy to quaff the crimſon flood? 
The pure oblations of thy ſoul T claim: 15 
To me thy vows of adoration pay; 
To me appeal in trouble s fatal day; | 
1 Then J will e oy heart, and thou ſhalt _ my name. 
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wi | . For thee, vain ſinner, why preſumes thy voice | 

1 | To preach my ſtatutes and proclaim my laws ? . 
Since alien counſels occupy thy choice, 0 

And impious actions win thy ſoul's applauſe. 

| Haſt thou not ſtrove all Virtue's race to hate, 

To claim the robber for thy daily mate, 1 

And hold with harlots thine adulterous joy? | 

To wound thy brother's ſacred peace intent = 

The baleful poiſons of thy tongue to vent, 4 J 1 

And with the flanderous tale his honeſt fame in" 


——— 


— 


A . . 
Th O u ; * +0 ©" $4 


* 4 * * " — 2 4 
hs F Th * 1 « Th . 1 7 
4 » 4 4 P & AV mY 
reg 11 . £% * * K & 7 I 4 


* i 1 1 


HEBREW POEM 8. 


And long forbade my lifted ire to rain: 
Then didſt thou deem me like a mortal blind: 
O fated ſinner, thou haſt deem'd in vain. 
This high decree, forgetful mortals, hear; 
The laws and counſels of your God revere: 


His dread revenge with penitence diſpel. 


Who yields me praiſe, in him will God delight, 


And he, whoſe actions like his words are right, 


P 8 A L M LXVII.. 


The Triumphal Song of Jjrael. 


RISE, ariſe, Almighty King; 
Confound the haughty foe: 
On finful ſouls thy vengeance fling, 


And lay the tyrant's fury low. 
Fleet before the vernal breeze 
See the cloud of winter flees; 
So let thy foes decay: 
| But let thy children ſtill rejoice, 
To thee with rapture lift the choral voice, 


Smile in the beams of heaven, and bleſs the genial day. 


Thou haſt And long my vengeance I confined; 


Shall win the grace of heaven, and with :Junovan dwell, 


Awake, 


Awake, awake the vocal theme; 
The ſtrain of glory rear: 
Ye mortals, bleſs the Power ſupreme, 
That rides along the ſtarry ſphere. _ 
From the far empyreal ſkies 
Lo the guardian Father's eyes 


00 er all creation roam: 


* 


His care the helpleſs widows feel; 
He ſhields the orphans with paternal zeal; 
He breaks the wietch's bonds, and leads the un home. 


O God, when through the dread profound | 
Thou badeſt thy children ſtray; 
When o'er the devious deſart ground 
IJxHhovan led the wondrous way; 
Starting from his oozy bed 
Then the timorous Ocean fled; 
The Heavens affrighted ſaw; 
The groaning Earth forſook her place; 
Great Six al trembled from his rocky baſe; 
And at her Father s. voice all Nature quaked with awe. 


= The 
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The Heavens their Monarch's nod 5 N 
I And fear'd his dreadful frown; | 
Their folding portals wide diſplaid, 
And pour'd their dewy bounty down 
O'er the dreary deſart lands, 


O'er his pilgrim Hebrew bands, 
And bade their ſouls be gay: 
Commanded by the King of Kings 


A quire of ſeraphs ſpread their guardian wings, 
Directed all their ſteps, and cheer'd the pathleſs way. 1 


'The Lond in ſignal 3 ſpoke; 
The ſons of IsxAEL ſmiled; 
From every tongue new rapture broke, 
And praiſes fill'd the devious wild: 
Kings of armies bold and dread, 
Kings of armies fear'd and fled 
Along the crimſon ſoil: 


Then all thy maids and matron quires © 


Awoke to glory their triumphant lyres, 
Extoll'd the Lord of fate, and ſhared the golden ſpoil. 


| „% HEBREW PORM 8, 
Amid the dark abyſs of time 
185 ſpoke th' eternal King; 
© Behold from tyrant Puaraon's clime 
© The children of my choice I bring; 
© Through the caverns of the main, 
| ö Through the devious deſart plain | 
| VMine ele& Hebrew guide: 
4 Although by ſervile toil oppreſt, 
| "ot 1 Although ſequeſter d from the balm of reſt 5 
Thou laiſt with bleak deſpair and horror by thy ſide; 


Vet ſhalt thou like the dove ſerene 
1 Thy glorious charms unfold, 
* Whoſe plumes reflect the filver ſheen, 
© Whoſe pinions beam with yellow gold. 
On thy conſecrated head 
© Hence my daily boons 1 ſhed; 
I multiply thy. ſtore; 
* Againſt thy foes the battle wage, 
* On them exhauſt the phial of my rage, 
And dye thy conquering feet amid their ſtreaming gore. 


When 
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When Gül his men 1 doing Ni 
Along th' eribattled* plain, E17 
When Kings of a ries —— dread” m3 1 Hf 
Amid the field of fate 0 nA od T7 
Whiter than the fleecy MIEY 2907 Agent T 
SALMON fate thy glory glow? 20 dguowul T 
Smote' by th empyrt kal Blaze bn E. 
smote by the thundering vo Ole ce of Heaven 
The towering mountains from their Tears were . 
And danced in rapture Wild the dread tiyſterioub maze-. 


Ye hills that ſuw Jenovan's face,, & 
Ye towering tmoutittins,telÞg22 AT 
Why did ye ſcorii' your natal bate; D 203 Din 
And why from Nature's law rebel? 0 28014 1 L 
Why before th' enpyredl ble 
Danced ye the myſteflous ha 9 A 
By a Phrenzy dfb! xo v0 T 
Lo Siox's Hill JenoVan claims, as Na 17 
There builds his höüſe, His thröfie f een 


| There human Präaife demands „and there deſcends From HE,. 
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With twice ten ned chaziats WIN 
With all the beams of day, 

With twice ten thouſand ſons of light | 
The King of glory wings his a 

Through the fields of air ſublime, 
Through the broad empyreal clime, 
And mounts the ſapphire throne. 
Grim Bondage gnaws his iron chains; 
Mad with his wounds fell Tyranny campaigns. 1 
And all the ſons of wrath their helpleſs fall bemoan. 


The circling realms, Almighty Power, 
Thy great proceſſion faw; 
Amid the dread, the feſtal hour 
The kings of nations bow'd with n ; 
Lo the fingers led the van; 
There the vocal j Joy ne F: 
The minſtrel train purſue 
With many a heavenly-ſounding . # 
While rang the timbrels of the virgin quire,  _ 
And woe the Hebrew hoſt . pugefel TP ture gew. | 
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O bleſs the heavenly Power, they * ; 
© O bleſs the heavenly King; 


| Let praiſe reſound from every tongue; 5 


* 


Let praiſe reſound from every ſtring: 
© Praiſe the Power, whoſe holy breath 
: F reed us from the bonds of death; 
Who bids his bounty flow ; b 
Who rides abroad in vengeance juſt; i; 
* Who hurls the ſinner proſtrate in the duſt; | 
* Who breaks th' oppreſſor's rod, and lays the tyrant low. 


La 


Before thy throne, Almighty King, 
Shall heroes bend the knee: 
Before thy ſhrine ſhall princes bring 
Oblations meet, and bow to thee: 
1 There ſhall Ecvyr's kings attend, 
| There in proſtrate homage bend, 
And own thy ſway divine: 
And there with all his watery band | 
The Nis to thee ſhall ſtretch his aged hand, . 
And all his diſtant ſons ſhall worſhip at thy ſhrine. 


Prolong 


| ö * * "I uf W* 2 A : 1 1 _ 


67 


Proloi g, prolong the vocal | theme, 0 

The firain-of 1 W bst N 

ve mortals, bleſs the Power ſu preme, | 

That rides Wong the ſtarry ſphere: Ber 39-5 
Fleet his flaming lightning flies, . 

Dread his thunders rend the ſkies, 3 ring 57 

And Earth's foundations groan. 5 8 

Ye mortals, "bleſs the Power ſublime, n 


4 " ; 
* RP 48 * 


That rides tremendous on the flarry clime, 2 


And on the beams of light exalts his golden throne.” "” 
* 7 1 
P 8 A L * LXXxII. | 
David! $4 Bafin 18 7 Solomon. 1 
Bleſs x my ; fon 1 7 7 8 guardian care ” 
» £107 - v9 2 EY 
The prince, immortal Is ſhield: 
Beyond all alien kings renown 4 2 
Long let him fill his father » chat, R 
Tr 34 ef 12 1 # 4.4 2 S240 233 iy AM eyrq 1) 
And ſons his father 8 keeprre wicld, | 
SOAR 713 35 qiotrovw 1; ot 1881 K bn 
With empire, wealth, and glory crown N „ 
Aalen | To 
1 * 
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Lo now the ſcenes of future fate, 
O youth ſupremely bleſt, ariſe, 
And all their golden charms unrol: 
Lo now they ſwim in myſtic ſtate 
Before thy father's aged eyes, . 
And bleſs thy father $ Hurcering 6 foul, | al. 8. 


— 


I ſee, I * ahora generous 3 v4 f 0 
The wretch's head with pleaſure crown, 
On needy ſouls thy boons beſtow: . 
l ſee thee ſhield the orphan band; 
I fee thee quell the tyrant” $ frown, 
And lay the ſtern Ken 1 185 


Lo gentler than at ke rains, 

That ſoftly kiſs the mountain ground; 
Lo milder than the dews of air, 1 i; 
That lave the meads and cheer the plains, 
Thy grateful bounty flows around, 

And all the nations bleſs thy « care. 


With radiant eyes Rm * EAN: 
Allured by thee the ſacred band 
Of Virtues through thy realm appear; is 
5 . 8 Before 
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N * 2 . 

| 

14 - | r C * 3 
Before thy throne with ſober mien 
| Impartial Juſtice wields her wand; 1 © 


— ä—ũb— — 


And Mercy eee eure md lle b 
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Seraphic Peace with young delight 3 
Along thy hills enraptured r roves; 5 


+ 145% ot ST EESAL 1 6241 ie 


And laughing Plenty ſpreads her wing; . 1 
While on the mountain's utmoſt'height ooo 


The towering W beine A t 
Shake all their e heads 15 11 gon: 0. 


From "IO to ſhore, Got fea, to fo, 5 


The realms thy royal voice fevers; 6 h b 

The children of the wild before | 

Thy dread tribunal b bow the knee; «rl3-2213.99 0] 3 
And all thy foes thy vengeance fear, | 
And mn at 7 feet adore. 4 =#blafi: 9 


3; . 8h. * | * T # » 
2 * K. 9 ® a F »d a ny 


Her went; to thee ſhall Sansa pay; pig ie 
To thee the monarchs of the main 1 
6910 2eM0JE6 387 lie DA 


: Afar their ample treaſures bring. 
| Long as the ſun controls the day, * 320 Br: i 


Shall Fame reſound thy golden reign, yo bein | 
Shall F ame thy power and glory ſing. lt od” os: = on 
STO 10 30 . ©} Bleſt 
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Bleſt be the Lord of heaven ſublime, 
Who gave thy area hand to wield 


The ſceptre of imperial ſway ;\ = 244100 I 983 a 


And let the world through rolling time 
To him their grateful praiſes yield, . 
AK all his wondrous works s diſplay. 


- 4 b 3 p * . 0 _ Kd Sf * — 7 4 c — 4 * 1 * 1 : * 80 


8 The Prayer of Mo 26. 


B*® FO RE the mountains nette their towering head, 


Or the world roſe on central baſe ſecure; 1 91 


Before the eurtains of the ſkies were ſpread; 
| Thou wall O Coch innig and pure. 1 


When round the globe Deſtruction walks i in fare, F 5 


And War etherial rends yon azure ſcene, 
Thy throne ſhall ſtand above the ſtorms of fate, 


Above creation's burſting wreck ſerene. 


Thy voice proclaims; c again to kindred clay, 


Ve ſons of men, your mouldering bones reſtore: * 


The ſons of men confeſs thy powerful ſway; 


They fall, they ſlumber, and are ſcen no more. 


Frail 
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Frail as the flowers are all the human race: 
When morning ſmiles they ſhoot their infant head; 
At noon they flouriſh in- luxuriant grace; 


At eve they fade and all their charnks are fled. 


O teach thy 1 ſons, 1 Power, 
To count their days with pinion'd ſpeed that fly; ; 


With wiſe preſage to watch the fleeting hour, 
And all the ſoul to heavenly themes apply. 


Return, O Lord; all-gracious God, return; 


| Abate thy rage, O mitigate thy frown: 


No more let men beneath thy juſtice mourn ; 


Eraſe our crimes, and ſhower thy mercy down. 


On all thy chilites let thy beauty beam; 
On all thy ſervants let thy glory ſhine : A 


Diſplay thy deeds, and let us bleſs the „ | 


Direct our works, and proſper toil divine. 
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A cv. 
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be "Hymn, 70 the Creavr.. . 


R Is E, my ſoul, che ſong obere, b. 
Awake the lay, melotticiis Crag 112 47 7 | 
Of all creation Power” ſupreme, CP TER2ATOn on TD 
Be thou, celeſtial King, my theme; b 
Around thy brow what glories make) ed 
Effulgent robes of light are _— ed 
Tais thine in azure pride eie nien 10 C 


To ſpread the curtain d heayens on high, 


— — —— 4 — 
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To build thy chambers on the fleecy ſky, - | 
And on thy car of clouds in dread career to ride. 


Tis thine along th' etherial clime | 
On pinion'd winds to Walk ſublime; | eis 
To bid thy vaſſal ſtorms be hurl'd. 
And dreadful rock the weten 
To bid thy thunders roar on high, . 
To bid thy volley d lictnings Aly OS eit 
Ĩ,bine angels of the air: ay — 
Thou bidſt the heavenly war to ceaſe: 


 Huſh'd in aerial bowers they ſleep in peace; 


Exulting Nature ſmiles, and all the world is fair. + 
H | By 
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By thy decree the ponderous earth 


2 * —— i A 


On firm foundations roſe to birth; ; 


The mantling waves the e Brand, | 


And ſhoreleſs oceans roll'd Read $4 ogg 

At thy rebuke the waters fled; W LET | 

The mountain heaves his oo body. 94540 
The proſtrate valleys 5 ; 


Thy voice to foaming Ocean gare f 


Immortal bounds, nor dares the murmuring wave 


O'er mountain _—_— to riſe, and drawn: this godly ball. 


By thy decree i in rich hikes: 
From eaſtern bowers the king of IF 


Gay like a bridegroom, „ walks abroad, I at 


And joys to trace his keavenly road: 
He filed; the circling ſkies are. ba, 


And Earth in joy and beauty Gad 
Diſplays her fields of greenn * 
By thy decree the hero laves, 5 4) 09 $f et 


His golden treſſes in the weſtern waves, 


* — 
— 
” 7 I 


When Night * her wil, and ſhuts the due ſoene, 


| : F..* 
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The Moon and all the ſpangly train, « 
That gild the {ky - empyreal plain Honig 
By thy decree were hung fublimem Tad od. bak 


To rule the rolling tide of time. wo bo A 


T he Heavens thy pow «and glory a. 
And all their orbs to Nature's King 0 
Exalt the choral ſtrain: 3. ons oT 


The liſtening Earth their rapture hears; |) | 
Untaught ſhe knows the | language of the 3 12 
And grateful mufic rings around her broad domain. 


Thy fair pavilions wide diffuſfTe 


The cheering rains, the genial deFwW : 
The mountain ſmiles, the vales rejoice; PT 
Creation lifts the choral ci g Di ba 


And all the pictured ſons ee dnoflid wif 


Unlock their fragrant ſweets, and ſing 
Their great Creator's praiſe, / 1} | 


And ſhed their inf from the blog ſpray; 


The tuneful world artends, and echoes holy lays. - 


1 1 
ha _ 


* 
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By thy decree with treaſure ſiotcd coke 0 
Prolific Natute opes her hoardſ i ans 
And beaſts and birds thy e as, 

And own thy providential care: [+ 5 . 8 

By thy decree eee 2 H dT 

Unfolds her liberal boons around has 

To cheer the human mien; 5 
And oil to make his face to ſhine; - a" 
And bread to make the ee e wine 
To bleſs hen Genn Hume and make the ſoul . Li 


| By thy decree: thy pines: ariſe; 22101 livec ig: WI i 
Thy juicy cedars- pierce; the-ſkies 3: - id 27 
Wherein the ſylvan natives noting 1 io; 

And winged warblers build their ee 
Thy hillocks teem with cry ſtal babs, II. 
That bruſh thè meads with ſilver wing, 
And tremble: oer the plain: 18 190 T 
Down from the-mountain deep den I 

With ſtately mage thy river walks along, Sd} bag - 

Enriches many a realm, and ſeeks the parent main. 

1 „ 
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The mountain erag thine eagle cra ves 
The cony ſecks the flinty caves; 1097 & 920787 10 
The ſtork explores the leafy boun; 
The goat the ſhaggy hillock's:.brow: ' 11 |. 
Forth from the ſhade of gloomy grooves 


— 


By night the rearing; lion rov ess, 
And claims his wonted prey: 
The morning ſun ſalutes the ſkies; 
Far from the face of light the ſavage flies, 


Demands his murky haunt, and lurks through all ON * 


See Man in grace Nun attired, y 
With reaſon's holy flame! inſpired. 00d 
Ober all thy works exalts his eyes, 

Aſpires to heaven and claims the ſkies: 

To him thy wiſdom gave to reign | 

O'er every hill, o'er every plain, 2 

Ober all creation s throng, 

The climes of earth th glory crown'd 


From ſhore to ſhore thy power and wiſdom ſound, 


And mountains, vales, and groves the grateful ſtrain prolong. 


1 „ 
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No les the boundbef o. oceans boat 
Of Nature's works a mighty hoſt; 
Their crouds in ſilent praiſe ariſe, 
And hail thee ſovereign, good, and wiſe. 
There the gay ſhips a ſtately train 
By thy permiſſion plough the main, 
And ſeek a diſtant ground 

And there amid the fearful tide 

The huge leviathan, Creation's pride, 

Sports with the billowy floods, and: Ocean foams around.. 


All theſe thy gracious Boons implore; ti 

Thy boons are ſhed; and all adore: © 

Thy face is veil'd; the world is drear; 

Thy troubled creatures droop and fear: 

Thy fury frowns, and great and ſmall 1 

In one profound deſtruction fall, 125 
And mix with native clay: 


"£&. 


Again thy kindling ſpirit flies; 
Again thine armies into life ariſe; 
Again creation blooms, and all the world i is gays | 


Through 
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Through Time't $ eternal range ſeeure | 
T hy glories, holy King, endure 
Thy bounty ſtill ſerene ſhall flow, 7 
And joy poſſeſs the world below. 
While glows my ſoul with vital flame, 
While health and vigour cheer my frame, 
I ſtill will fing thy praiſe. 
0 ſtill, my ſoul, the ſong inſpire, 
Still wake the lay, my ſympathetic lyre, 
And, all ye ſons of men, the train of rapture raiſe,” 


PS AL M CXIV. 


On the Deliverance from Egyptian Bondage. 


THEN freed from toil and alien chains 
Afar from tyrant Praraon's plains 
The ſons of ISRAEL ſped, 
Amidſt his pilgrim race alone 
The Saviour choſe his ſovereign throne, 


And guardian banner ſpread. 


The 
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The wha Profound with wonder ſaw F' 


He fear'd, he fled: oppreſt with awe | e ( 


The Jenpax flood recoil' d:. 
Like rams the towering mountains danced, 
Like lambs the ſkipping hills advanced, 

And rapture ſeized the wild. 


O tell, why timorous Ocean fled, wn 
And why oppreſt with mortal dread 
The Joxbax flood recoil "3 
Like rams the towering mountains danced, 
Like lambs the ſkipping hills advanced, 
And rapture ſeized the wild, 


Potato Nature, quake with fear; . 
The Lord thy ſovereign Sire is near; : 
Who from the flinted ſcene, 
To crown his elect Hebrew's toil, 
Commands the fountain ſtream to boil, 
And makes the deſart green. 
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a, CEXXME || 
Os rns... bo bien 


E H O L D, ye choſen . Une, wy 
How cherub Friendſhip loves to ſhed 
Her bleſſings o'er che ſoul of man; 
| Sweet as the precious oil divine, 
That flow'd from Aaron's mitred head, 
And down the ſacred ephod ran: 


Sweet as the genial dews of ait 
That gladden'd Hanus lofty Sale, 7911 
Sweet as the liberal ſhowers of heaven, 


That made the mount of Sox fair, 
Where Virtue all her bounty yields, 


And God's immortal 3 Jö are Wie 1 


P 8.A LN cXXXVII. 


The Lamentation of the Yeus in the NOR Captivity, 


N proud BurnRarxs' banks reclined 
We ſate indulging all eur woe; 
When Srox's memory ſwell'd the mind, 
TR And forced the tender tear to flow. 112 
3 
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Our lyres, chat once with magic ſway 
Could charm the foul. to rapture ſtrung, 
No more with holy themes were Say, 
But filent on the willows hung. 


For 8795 3 Sam Juan“ 85 ains dx; 
And gall'd with bonds the Hebrew 8 
Inſulting claim d our joyful ſtrains/ 
And bade us wake our hallow:d. lypes of br 


O rouſe ye that poetie ſpell, l 
That made your wondering Slow R 3500 
© Your ſacred lyres to rapture ſwell, 3 283 

0 And 6 FT aw apa 1 
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O how ſhall TonAnty Jovereign Lord, 


111 ee 


Afar from bert s dear ac 
To taunting tyrants tune thy chord, 
Aud take chy bel name in ant 


O S when thy tender name a | 
No more commands my ſoul to glow, > oF 
No more awakes the patriot-flame, 

No more the. pleaſing pang of Wo es: 


When 


OS IC 


H'EBRE W P OEMS. 


When alien Nee with 80 control l 
Their faſcinating J Joys diſplay, 
Seduce my weak apoſtate ſoul, 


"And wipe my natal fields vous 


Then may no more mine vidio hand, 
Though taught to rouſe a magic ſtrain, 
The tuneful ſtrings of joy command, 
And ply ee lyre in vain: 


'T hen may 1 no more my tongue rejoice, 
Though taught to wake a wondrous lay; r 
But feel its vain-aſpiring voice | 


In palſied accents die away. 


PR 0 VERB 8 vn. | 


An Admonition of. Solomon... rr 


. 


Son, my .counſels in thy wt enrol, 


And write my mandates i in thy faithful foul, 
T o Wiſdom fa, be thou my friend and. guide, 


c And thou, fair Virtue, wander by my ſides * 
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So ſhall they guard thee from the harlot's wiles, 
And all the fetters of her magic ſmiles. 

For through my windows in the duſk: of day 

I ſpied a youthful ſaunterer vainly gay 
Amid the giddy ſhoal of folly roam, 

And ſpeed his footſteps by the harlot's home: 

When lo the harlot clad in looſe attire, 

And verſed in arts to kindle young deſire, 

Forth from her ſecret dome of ambuſh f, : 

And round his neck with fond invaſion threw. 

Her wanton Arms, and to his beating breaſt _ 

The ſubtle magic of her tongue addreſt; _ 

Dear young enchanter, to my dome repair; 

The banquet waits, and all is pleaſure tbe. 

© Long have I ſought thee mid the youthful train, 5 

© Long have I ſought, nor have I ſought in vain, 

© Behold my curtains with embroidery ſhine, 

And the fine linen of the ſouth is mine: 


Lo myrrh and aloes o'er my couch are + 217 
And all ARABIA breathes from yonder bed. 
Come let us drown i in love the weary day; 4 


Come let us revel all the night away. 
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For now my ſpouſe, well omen d hour for thee, 
Far diſtant wanders from his home and me, 
Long to remain: Ye Powers, prolong his tay! 


Come let us revel all the night away. N 


PY * 


* 


Won by che witcheraft of her tongue, he ſpeeds 
Where Vice directs, and headlong F olly leads; 
Till through his ſoul the forked arrows dart, 

And the keen pangs of conſcience wound his heart. 
| $0 the deluded bird unheeding flies 

Quick to the fatal ſnare, is caught, and dies. 

8o the dull ox is to the ſlaughter led, 

Nor heeds the knife impending o'er his head. 


My ſon, the counſels of my tongue revere; 

To all my dictates yield a willing ear. 
Let not thy ſoul from heaven.boen Wiſdom ſtray, 
Nor mark where folly points the fatal way. 

Won by the harlot's wiles have kings been lain, 
And heroes glorious on the martial plain. 


Her ſteps will guide thee to untimely doom, 


And all her pleaſures lead but to the tomb. | 
L ISAIAH 
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I 0 T r high the Anden on hs mountain . 
Exalt the voice, and wave the beckoning arm: 

Let all the kingdoms of the world around | 

Ariſe obedient to the bold alarm. | 

O'er yonder heights the voice of armies flies; . 

The mountains echo to the ſounds of ate, 5 

Of nations muſter d from che diſtant ſkies, 

Of realms embattled Er the Gelds of fate. 

Behold I call my heroes from afar 


And in divine revenge, and 0 the hoſt of war. 


Howl, o ye realms! behold 10 come our * 


I bid the terrors of my wrath be hurT” d; 

On the fell Tyrant $ pride my fury throw, 

And brandiſh vengeance o'er a guilty world. 
The Stars ſhall veil their radiant heads i in night; ; 
The Moon be darken' d on hes azure way; 

The Sun himſelf the ſplendid Sire of light 
Shall ceaſe to ſmile and pour the golden day; ; 
All Heaven ſhall tremble in my dread career, 


And like the timorous roe the Earth ſhall quake with = 
New 
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New ſorrows on the human ſoul ſhall prey; 
Mankind ſhall faint beneath th' invading foe; 
Each on his friend ſhall gaze with wild diſmay, 
And every viſage like the flame ſhall glow. | 
For lo the javelin of my wrath I wield, 
And all my magazines of rage unfold; 
_ Efface all mortals from the purple field; 
Make man more precious than OrHIRTIAN gold; 
For all my foes ſhall feel the mortal blade, | 
And all their brave allies before the fauchion fade. 


Mourn, haughty realm! behold thy grandeur bleeds; 
Deſtruction hovers o'er thy finful ſoil: 
Againſt thy pride T rouſe the wartiot Mzpes, 
Who ſcorn the glories of thy golden ſpoil: 
| Strangers to peace with unrelenting ſpears 
They pierce thy heroes, nor regard thy groans; 
Untaught to ſpare before the mother's tears | 
They daſh thy children on the weeping ſtones „ 
They joy to ranſack all thy domes of ſtate; 


*  Pollute thy victim wives, and revel in thy fate. 


And 
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And thou, the boaſt 65 * CHALDEAN Queen, 
The pride, the wonder of the world below, 
Shalt ſee Deſtruction ſweep thy golden ſcene, 

halt fink, like Sopou, in the gulf of woe. 

In thee no more ſhall haughty dome ariſe; 

No tyrant maſter give the ſtern decree; 

No nodding turret ſhall ſalute the ſkies; 

No fearful ſubje& bow the ſervile knee; _ 
No peaceful paſtor tend his fleecy care; 


No wild ARABIAN rear his bleak pavilion there: 


But there the natives of the wild ſhall roam, 
And monſters occupy thy gorgeous bower, 
And ſatyrs gambol through thy royal dome, 
And owls fit moping on thy fallen tower, 

And bitterns ſcream amid thy domes of ſtate, 
And dragons hiſs along thy fair domain; 

For I will ſweep thee with the rod of fate, 
And dark ſtagnation o'er thy realm ſhall reign: 
And lo the terrors of thy doom are near, 
For I JzHovan ſpeak, and all the Fates revere. 


But 
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But Rill ſhall Jacos feel my gracious hand, 

And joyful IsnA RL bleſs the ſovereign King; 
Led by their God ſhall ſeek their native land, 
With grateful rapture wake the lyre and ſing. 
Then ſhall my children bind in ſervile chains 
Their captive conqueror, their deſpotic foe; 
Rule o'er their tyrant lords on SaLRM's plains, 
And with oppreſſion bow th' oppreſſor low; 
While all the natives of the world ſurvey - 


The deed of Heaven, and bleſs my providential ſway. 


Then when JERHO VAE rears thy drooping head, 
When ſmiling Peace ſalutes thy lingering eyes, 

When all thy ſorrows, all thy fears are fled, 

Thy fetters vaniſh, and Oppreſſion dies 

When now no tyrant ſtudious to control 

O'er thee contracts the ſupercilious frown; 

When no dire menaces depreſs thy ſoul, 

No galling bondage bows thy body down; 


Then ſhalt thou Teize the lyre and ſtrike the ſtring, 
And thus triumphant hail the BaBvLONIAN King. 


aN M © Behold 
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Behold, ye tribes, behold the tyrant falls Fi 
The golden city bows her head in 5 : 
J=Hovan razes her imperial walls, | 


And breaks the ſceptre of 3 * 18 of 
The tyrant falls, who bade the kingdoms feel 
| Of chains and goads an unremitting weight; 


Who ruled the nations with a rod of ſteel _ 
Falls in the duſt, and none bewails his fate: 


All Nature ſmiles, no more with woes oppreſt: 


The whole Creation rings with peace and plenty beh. 


c 
c 
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The cedars ackdbling on the mountain's head. 
In verdure's full magnificence:rejoicez - | | 


The towering pines their plumy glory ſpread, 
© And thus with rapture lift the choral voice: 


Exult, ye brethren of the ſylvan ſcene, 
And bleſs the hand that laid the tyrant W 
' Now riſe we mantled i in our robes. of green, 
We dread no fatal ax, we fear no foe; 

In vernal pomp we lift our heads on ag 


0 Tranſcend the. fleecy en bruſh the vaulted dey. 


8 Hell 5 


- 9-7 


© Crawl at thy royal feet and banquet o'er thy head? 


cc 


A 


Hell from beneath to meet thy drear-advance -. 
Spreads wide the portals of her ſhadowy! hall; 
Awakes her tyrants from their gloomy t trance 
To hail thy ruin and to mock thy fall: 

« And art thou come to join our fable throng 


A 


A 


Vain like ourſelves? they all inſulting cry; 


«« Nor could thy ſounding lyres thy reign prolong, 
© Nor pump command the fatal hour to fly? 
« Around thy corſe hall filthy worms be ſpread, 


« Son. of the marn, O kelt-barn child of day! 
How art thou fallen from thy meridian height! 
Thy beauty fades, thy golden rays decay, 


La 


A 


Thy glory ſets in everlaſting night ; | 
For lo thou ſaidſt; · In eaſtern heaven I riſe; | 
The choral band of glittering ſtars control; 
« Exalt my throne above the ſpangly ſkies, / 


« And. ſpread my potent reign from pole to . 
cc Round the wide earth in full perfection beam, 
And {way yon azure vault as God himſelf ſupreme! 


Vet 


98 
4 
j 
14 
: 
- 
= 
' 
T3 
x 


FY 


44 e — 


48 


n E „ N EN E Ms 


© Yet God hath pull'd thee from the ſpangly ſkies, 


Hath hurra the headlong from the realms of day. 


The paſſing pilgrim with attentive eyes ee 
© Shall view thy fall and ſhake his head and ſay- 


cc 


cc 


Is this the prince, who bound mankind in chains? 
From blooming realms all human ſouls effaced ? | 
Who tote whole cities from lamenting plains ? 
Who ſhook the ſtates and laid Creation waſte? - 
Is this the an, whoſe haughty nod diſmaid 


«The trettiblitꝑ poles of earth, whoſe frown the world obey'd?, 


c 


* 


All kings of nations through the paths of time 
Among their fathers claim the breathing buſt; 


Due trophies claim amid their natal celine. 


And girt with glory moulder into duſt. 

But thou far diſtant from thy father's tomb 

Art caſt} vain tyrant; on the purple plain, 
Like the vile tree, that bears the traitor's doom, 


Clothed with pollution, cover d with the ſlain: 


Thy corſe is trampled by the ſcoffing flave, 


And fills the dreary mouth of an inglorious grave. 


« Againſt - 


he 
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Againſt his children, fons of wrath, prepare, dk 
Prepare the ſlaughter for the father's crime 
© Let none remain the regal pomp to ſhate 127) VV 
And fill with monuments of pride the climes. 

For I will war. on thy « devoted race. 
© Deteſted tyrant, TI'the'Lord/proclaimg 1 47m | 
© The relics of thy fallen ftate-effacey/ 1 io 1-111 c 1] 


* 0 


A 


_ 


Deftroy thy children and expunge thy _ > 
This dreadful purpoſe I the Lord diſplaa 


. This ATTN hand 1 e all the Fates obey, 


ISAIAH XxxV. 
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HAT vocal raptures oer chy plains een 

| Before thine eyes what ſcenes of glory ſpring! 

Amid thoſe fields, where devaſtation frown d. 

Abundant roſes bloom and laugh and ſing 

New groves of fpices bid thy ſoul be glad. 

And gales of fragrance” fan the deſart dirk j 
In SRO s pomp, in Gans glory clad N v9: Bal 2 


7; af: he drear and lonely wilderneſs is fair: 


New rivers iſſue from a ſultry ſoil, 


| And mid the wilds of ſand luxurious fountains boil, 
| N 15 Along 
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Along thoſe plains, where baleful dragons lay, 
The ruſh now trembles and the rural reed: 
Where monſters lurk d amid the blaze of day, fs 5 
A robe of verdure overſpreads the mead. Ia hag * 
Behold I come attired in glory's flame, 

I come to recompenſe, avenge, and ſaye. tl 
Prophet of heaven, the dear decree. proclaim; 

Ye weak, be ſtrong; ye fearful OR Ci 

Ye blind, behold; ye deaf, with rapture hear; 
Ye dumb, loud [anthems tune; ye lame, Kap! be the deer. 


Behold, ye pilgrims, by ſupreme decree 

A facred way through * wilds is ſhewn: „% 
From tyrant lords and galling ſetters free 

Here Son: calls you to her peaceful F HYT Fg 
Here ſhall no alien's, frown your 1 þ . 
No ravenous beaſt, -n6) roaring lion's 80 ire; Aodi bim“ 
Here ſhall ye walk with joys immortal crown 4 nd A 
While glory beams, and muſic ſweeps the lyre; 
Your Saviour Lord in hymns of pr iſe | 


| adore, Dif 


And "ay dich hat flee, _ alk fp no more. 
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The” Meſſiab F. oretold. 
ERV A N 55 of Peace, the balmy 3 joy y diffuſe; 5 


My Jopan' : head with heavenly bounty crown; 


0 pour on SALEM mine ambroſi al dews, 
0 pour my holy conſolation down. 
Now tell the mourner that her ſorrow flies, 
That God reſtores her to che face of day; 
That Peace now dutters o'er her longing eyes, 1 
And wipes her ſufferings and her tears away; 15 
That God proclaims her from pollution pure, 
| And builds her ancient throne through rolling time ſecure. 


And afk auſpicious chrough the deſart air 
A voice reſounds, and all che ſcene | is gay : 

a Along che devious wild a path prepare; | 

e Tenovan comes; prepare, prepare che way! 
ve giant mountains, bow the proſtrate head; 
Ye heaving valleys, to the hills ariſe; 

Ye barren rocks, ye naked heaths, be fled, 
And ſcenes of verdure greet the laughing ſkies. 
Now ſhall the raptured lands my glory ſee 


To mortal fight reveal'd, for I the Lord decree, 5 
Go, 


a 
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1 Go, faithful prophet, cries the King of Kings 3 
Unveil the counſels of Almighty power: 

All human creatures, all terreſtrial things 

Are frail and tranſient as the vernal flower; 
All mortal grandeur, excellence, and grace 
Fleet as the valley $ pictured ſcene decay ; 3 
And all the glories of the human race 

Are vain deluſions of the paſſing day; 

But like himſelf immutable and pure 


Jznov AH's high decrees through rolling time endure, 


O thou commanded from the throne of fate 
with raptured themes to bleſs my penſiye plains, 
With ſacred ſpeed aſcend the mountain's height, 
Aud pour in S10N's ear thy joyful rains: 
O thou commanded from the throne of fate | | 
With raptured themes my drooping quires to > chear, | 
Exalt thy voice around the liſtening ſtate, | 
And pour thy vocal j Joys in SaLEM's ear; 
Proclaim, proclaim, nor doubt the firm decree, | 


" Behold your Saviour comes; ye nations, bow the knee. 


ISATAH 


* 
— 
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The Ommipotence of God Diplaid. 


E Hebrew 8 caſt afaryour e yes 


O'er Ocean, Earth, and yon etherial world; 
And ſay, who bade this wondrous frame ariſe, 
And who great Nature's ample face unfurl'd. 
What Author meted in his palm the ſea? 
| Who ſpann'd'the heavens and ſpread their azure robe: ? 
The mountains moulded by ſublime dectee, 
And in a balance weigh'd the mighty globe? 
What fage with wiſdom ſtored his ſovereign foul, 


Creative counſel gave, and taught him to control? 


Tremble, ye mortals; ; with a power divine 
Taught by no alien ſage my hands unfurl d 
This wondrous univerſe: The power is mine, 
And mine the wiſdom to control the world. 
Behold enthroned on yon cerulean ſkies, 
While blazing glories from my temples flow, 
O'er all Creation's face I caſt mine eyes, 
I ken mine inſects of the world below; 


I count all nations as the drops of dew, 


And Ocean's ample iſles are atoms to my view. : 
0 Not 


r 


Not all the herds, that o'er the mountains rove, 
Suffice to bleed before yy, ſacred ſhrine; on 
Not all the mountains crown'd with n, a grove. 
Suffice to blaze before the King divine. * 
I count all pririces as the vernal e 
I count all tyrants as the lily frail: 
I blow; they fade before ſuperior power; 
I breathe my whirlwind, and their glories fail. 
Say then, to whom will ye the Lord compare? 
And who my 3 Peer ? ye ſons of n eel are. 


% 


Why gaiſt cham. Javon? 1 k God no more . 
My ſecret foul in forrow's fatal hour; 
Have they not told thee from primeval days? J 
Deep are my counſels, and ſupreme my power 4 
Lo they who triumph i in their youth decay; * 
They vainly conſcious of their health : are frail: 
But they, that walk where Virtue points the way, 4 
And reverence God, ſhall flouriſh and prevail, 
Shall walk inveſted with immortal might, | 
And n on eagle Wings: ſalute the realms of licht. . 


ISAIAH. 
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Thy Rufen, U aus UN Gras Laa. 


I. L theſe, O Jacon, i in hin memory: write; . 
O IsRAE, treaſure that auſpicious theme; 


Behold I veil thy fans i in ſable night, 
Pronounce thee mine, and from the foe redeem. 


Shout, all ye mountains; all ye valleys, „ :..., 


Ye vocal oceans, lift your notes on high; 


Ye towering cedars, clap your hands and . 


'Ye realms, reſound, and let the heavens reply: 


Ye heavens, with; joy the face of Nature crown, 
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Shed all your nectar'd ſweets, and ſhower falvation down. 


So ſpeaks thy Sire, thy Saxionr, and thy Lord: 
To me, ye realms, your adoration pays. 
Who, built the world with mine Almighty ek 
Who ſpread the curtains of the Haming day: 
Who baffle with my frown the tyrant's rage, 
And ſtrike the mighty with the rol of fate: = 
Who mock the portents of the lying ſage; 
Who poze diviners in their Wiler of ſtate; 


| Who prompt and dictate what my ſeers diſplay, 


Confirm their high decrees, and bid the Fates obey, 


8 1 


\ 


Who 
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Who ſay to-Juban:/ * Let thy cities riſe; 

© Thy deſarts flouriſh in attires of green; 

e Thy SaLzm bloom; thy children bleſs the ſkies; 

For God himſelf ſhall crown the golden ſcene: 

Who ſay to proud CAL EA s floods, be dried; 

Le rolling rivers, my decrees adore; ; 

O great Evenrares, let thy ſtream ſubſide, 
„And boaſt the grandeur cf thy waves no more 3 

Who ſay to Cyrus; Forth to glory ſpring, 


The paſtor of my choice, mine own anointed king. * 


Hear, vx 8. hear; : enthroned on 8 ſublime 
I read the counſels of Almighty fate; 

I call thee, Crus, from the womb of time, 
Confirm thee ſovereign of an ample ſtate; 

I brace with valour thy victorious hand; 

Thy warrior hoſt through toils and et guide; : 
The folding portals of thy foes expand; 

Thy banners wave, and conquer by thy fide; . 
To thee the wealth of palaces unfold, 1 

The ſecret ſtores of ſtate, and magazines of gold. 


For 
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For Jacos's cauſe, although unknown to thee, 
Anointed prince, 1 call thee by thy name; 
J read the F ates' immutable decree, nts 
Foredoom thy power, and lead thee forth to fame: \ 
That all the world, from where | in golden charms | 
The king of light emits the morning ray, 

To where great Occan with enfolding arms 
Receives the radiance of the ſetting day, 
May bow the knee before my ſacred 8 
And every tongue confeſs that I am x00 alone. 


Vain are thy gods; 1 from pole to pole 

O'er Ocean, Earth, and circling ſkies I reign; | 

I form the darkneſs, I the day control ; 

1 pour my bleſſing, or 1 pour my bane. | 

I prompt thy ſoul to ſmite the tyrant foe; 

To ſend my ſons without a ranſom home; 

To free my ſervants from the pangs of woe if 

To found my SALEM and rebuild my dome; 

To ſhower new Joys on mine exulting ſtate. 


Such glorious deeds are thine, and what 1 ſpeak 1 is fate. 


"Pr, + ISAIAH 
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RISE, O Sun; Hom yonder eaſtern bat ” 
Diſpel the darkneſs and the clouds of night; ; 5 
On SaLRM's head the tide of glory ſhower ; - ci f 
Ariſe, O God, in full perfection bright. 
Imperial galt, caſt thine eyes around; 
T hy joyful children from afar advance; 0 
The ſongs of nations through thy halls 8 
0 And alien princes through thy palace dance: 
1 The ſons of SukBa gold and incenſe bring, | 
And hail with vocal) Joy * ice and 0 W 1s — 


The ſons of "7 e at chy "I attend | 2 | . 75 
With pure oblations from the bleating fold: "8 
The ſons of Ocean at thine altar bend; | 

The ſhips of Tazsmisn offer piles of gold. FE 

The ſtranger kingdoms ſhall rebuild thy wall; 

T hy proud oppreſſors bow the ſervile knee; 

Thy late deſpiſers at thy feet ſhall fall, | 

And vaſſal tyrants reverence thy decree: 

The diftant nations ſhall thy voice adore, 


And all how ſcorn thy name ſhall fall for evermore. 
Although 
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Although my vengeance on thy ſoul I ſhed, 

Though nations hated and reviled th. name, 

Nov ſhall my mercy rear tha: drooping head, 

And call thee forth to univerſal fam: 19 

Ihe pomp of Lebanon ſhall crown thy lime; | © 

The ſpity pines ſhall beautify thy ſcene; | 1114990 

The princely cedar ſpread Kis arms! ſublitte ; 

And all ſhall hail thee the celeſtial Queen. 

Oppreſſion, Fear, and meagre Woe ſhall die;: 

And Time ſupremely bleſt on golden; en n L . 


Lo Plenty walks along thy laughing fields; >, 
Amid thy portals ſw cet falvation kings; 
Her ſacred rod impartial Juſtice pus + lg 
And meek-eyed Peace expands her downy wings. 

No more the ſun ſhall pour the morning ray; 

No more the milder moon ſhall gild the night; 

But God himſelf thine own immortal dax 

Shall bleſs thy courts in full perfection bright. gd 
Crown'd with immortal joy thy ſons ſhall reign 4 


More numerous than the ſtars, for I the Lord ordain. 
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\ E RVAN T, en wap, NY stb fel 2 3 
The dreadful counſels of the ſkies unrol; 0 17 
Becauſe, when Save fell, the TY RIAN n 
Exclaim din the full tranſport of her ſoul; 
© Ahal ſhe falls; the gate of natiens fall 
© Her plundet d wealth {hall recompenſe my toil, 
| Deſtruction tsjumphs.o' er her ſacred wall; ST 5 
© I now ſhall riot in the golden ſpoil; 


Ln) 
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The Lord, 0 Trax, thy dreadful doom diſplays z " 
I ſpeak my dire decrees, and every F ate © obeys.” 8. 1 
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As che wild ocean in tempeſtuous i of 

Pours foaming, billows., on thy founding chal, 
So ſhall the Lord [againſt thy pride, ben r 
From As 1A“ $ empires pour embattled hoſts; 
Deſtined to lay thy royal manſions ue 
To ſlay thy daughters of the field around; eb anon) 
Deſtined to plunge thee + in the. S ro ot 
To lay thy turrets level with the ground, 
I o leave thee loſt amid the greedy main, 


And make thy realms a ſpoil, for I the Lord ordain. 
From 
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From the far north thy foe J=enovan n 
A King of Kings againſt thy tottering ſtate, 

With chariots, horſemen, with triumpha ſteeds, 
With nations muſter'd for the field of fate.” 
Before the vengeance of his flaming ſpear 

Thy rural daughters all around ſhall fall??? 
Lo he ſhall rear the fort, the mound ſhall rear, 108 o 


Invade thy domes of Rate, and call thy realm his own 


Before the thunder of his rampant ſteeds, 


Heave the dread ram againſt thy trembling wall, 


Break with dire engines all thy turrets down, 


- 4 , 


1 


. 14 


Of bucklers claſhing i in the duſky gloom, - 7 / 


Of wheels and chariots bounding o'er the meade 


Thy walls ſhall ſhake and prophecy their doom. 


His prancing ſteeds ambitious to deſtroy 


— 


With duſty whirlwinds ſhall obſcure the "1B 
Walk o'er thy crumbling halls in ſanguine joy, 


Tread down thy ftreets, and o'er thy ruins . 11 
Inſatiate of thy blood his ſword ſhall luſ t. 


And all * ſtrongeſt forts hall moulder into o duſt. 


1 
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His vengeful armies with deftry&ion lie 
Shall ſweep thy. ſtate, and ſpoil. thy golden reignß, 
Deſtroy the manſions of thy ſoul's deſire, HN 
And give thy glories to the craving main, 
Then will I baniſh thy reſounding ſong, V 265 ion 
And chaſe ga muſic ſirom thy penſive ſhore; 92 val 
No more the lay ſhall. fan thy jovial throng, at | 
And harps of pleaſure ſeize thy ſoul no more. 
Like the bare ſhelyes amid the foaming fea |, j 
Thy naked baſe Gl ones. fer I the Lord f., 


When all thy f ſons bewail their gaping, wounds, 

And yelling Slaughter Wings her mad gage, 

The diſtant. iſles ſhall. catch the. deviants. 

And from their deep, foundations quake with _ 
Then all the kings of Ocean ſhall relign.. . A195 ei 
The throne,, the ſceptre, and the rohe of den, 
Attired in trembling on the ground recline 
Their penſive heads, and thus bewail thy fate, beat T 
While all their heroes, to, their Svereign's moan 115 
In quires e and aufer gan. far. BIN |! 
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O nurſe of werchandiſel imperial Trax | 
© O Queen of Ocean! ſtate of high tenown th 
O pride of human gent ore "We world's deſire! 
© How droops thy pomp] how falls thy wy TE) 
Lo all the kindred iſlands, that ee 

Peep in the diftant boſom of the e, 
© Start from their ſhumbers to attend e non 
0 Groan at hy fall and ſympathize with the 
In thee beheld Wiri all tke pangs of fear rr 


* Jenovan's _ e aud * their _ is near. 


For, 0 vain Queen, when Ruin broods around, _s 85 ; 
| And human language. cheers thy halls no more; iS 155 | 
When deep I plunge i in the dread profound, e 

And pour my billows/on thy ſhelvy ſhore; 
When fierce I hurl thee with the mighty dead de 


Down the dark portals of the realms below, mY Hot ye. 


While on my: ſons my choſen joys I ſhed, 
And round my SabgRu's brow new yy rr 2990 
In thee mankind with all the pangs of fear 
Shall view * FR — and dread their doom is near. 


EZEKIEL 


| 0 
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5. fi rien Cedar. | 


571: TOY I07 = WOO T7075 „ 1 $4.4 808, 


To whom dread chiefs their proſtrate homage. pay, 

Whom diſtant ſovereigns of the world adore; 0 

Who ſaiſt; The River fears my high 3 510 
© The Nins is mine; From the far ſouthern clime 


Der many a realm I pour his genial ſeas, 


And wield my trident o'er his waves ſublime; : 
Attend, high ſovercign, from thy throne of Rate, 
For I | en ſpeak, and what I ſpark i is face, ous 


Behold on Lawn 8 labial . tnc 
Th' AssYRIAN, roſe a cedar tall and 288 121 
By full ten thouſand liberal fountains fd 
He ſpread ten thouſand waving, boughs in air: 
O' er many a realm his giant arms he threw; 


High o'er the clouds ten thouſand bear d 87 


o 
* fi 
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The lofty ſovereign of the groves he BF; vo ho 
The firs adored, his proftrate brethren fear * 
His et every bough the ſpiry pine excell'd, 


And all the groves of earth with wondering. eyes beheld. 
| | „ Ae 


| PHARAOH; haughty 1 whole mp. "IM : 
Graſps all the LIV an plains from ſhore to ſhore; 
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The ſtately trees of Evzn's: fluſhing vales, f 
Whoſe ample branches bruſh'd th“ etheriab plain; 
Beheld his glories waving in the gales, 1 1 mooly »Y 
With ſilent envy gazed and vied in vain. b horf 
Amongſt his boughs a thouſand eagles e 
To found their domes and feed their m _—_ 
Beneath his ſhade a thouſand lions roved 
A tawny tribe, and roaring; craved their Conde 1293; 
From Heaven ſupreme I view'd his rifing +" Tit 

I ſpoke mine awful doom, and all the Fates replied:  [- 


n Becauſe he ſpreads ten thouſand arms _ 
© Becauſe he rears ten thouſand creſts'in ait, 
© Becauſe the tyrant of the ſylvan ground 
supreme he' reigns in glory tall and fair, 
© Ariſe, ye ſervants of Almighty fate, ') | 1 
. © Confound' his pride, and lay his grandeur low; 
Go pour deſtruction on his towery ſtate, 
© Deal all my wrathz/and' leave him loſt in-woe..}// // 
ve plumy brethren of the grove deplore 


CSS & 1 


«© His fallen creſts 2 nor boaſt your eee more. 
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© Be clad, ye mountain brows, in black array; 


© Be clad in woe, thou ſympathetic dee; 
! 
I 


* - 


© Ye gloomy ſtreams, your courſing torrents yz 


And quaking Nature, droop thy joys and weep: 


© Ye trees, who {wept with nodding plumes the ſkies, 
* Whoſe towering pride my vengeful atm o'erthrew, 


© From hell profound exalt your penſive eyes, 


© Receive your new compeer, and ſmile to view. 


This awful doom the Lord of heaven diſplaid; 15 


All Nati trembling heard, and all the Fates obey d. 


Say dh ſhalt thou! EcvyerIian cedar, * | 
Above thy, brethren tower ſublime and W 
O' er many a realm thy giant arms diſplay, : 

And wave thy creſts above the clouds of air? 
On thee behold my great revenge I throw, 


And hurl thee headlong into hell profound. 
Lo all the rulers of the world below, 


Who led the war and ftrew'd the crimſon ground, 
In ſhadowy pomp their duſky truncheons rear, 


With ſtately ſteps advance, and hail their new compeer. 
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The Famine. 


A * f 


EH Ov AH debe ye "Ps Hake: hear, E 


And, all ye ſons of ISRAEL, lend an ear. 


| Did e er your age ſo dire a ſcene unfold, 151K 
Or have ye heard it of the days of oldꝰ 
Go tell your ſons, and let your ſons relate 
To ſons unborn the prodigies of fate: 


5 *e 
ia 


Let rolling times the wondrous tale declare, 
And lateſt years the dread tradition bear. 


of at 


Let trembling mortals own n my vengefub power: 
For now advances the tremendons hour, 
An hour of clone: that veil the face of light, 
Of dreary darkneſs and ſubſtantial night. 
Behold a ſtrong | innumerable hoſt 88 0 A 
Invades my land and deſolates my 1 
Whoſe like ne er roſe ſince great Creation 8 prime, | ; 
Nor more hall riſe through all the rounds of time. 
Like foaming ſteeds along the plain they ſweep, 


And bound like chariots o'er the mountain 1 ſteep: : 


6 Like 


* 


i 
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Like flaming fire they crackle through | the as, 


They mow the ſtubble, and devour the reeds: 
Like ſons * war they hy the wide be 


Aſcent#the turrets, and the forts-invade, '/ 
Force in ſtrong phalanx their adventurous way, 


Retain their tanks, nor break the firm arra ; 
Around the plains they ſpeed in full careers: - 1! (; 
They range the ſtate, and ſtrike mankind with fear, 
Climb through the windows, through thi: hauſes roam, 


ws And like a robber pierce the ſecret dome. Aller 1 3.1 


Before their march a dire conyu 


All mortals faint before th invading fo, 
And be Suman face 1s black with woe. 7 
10 Hay VIII ITO #5 1 f 
ulhi 10n ſhakes 


The throbbing Earth, and all Creation quakes: | ' 


, 
* 
73 we = i i dt 


The ſun and moon withdraw their genial fires, | 
3111 13? F 1 75 


And all the blazing Armament ea expires. | 


— * $ K 8 
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FILL! 


The Lord himſelf, arraid 64 terror, heads | 


His ample armies to vieorious de 8 


9 Commands the fignal flames of heaven to t, 92 us 
" ſpeaks | in thunders from the vaulted we” 2 
= 7% ; 
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They greet their General 8 harbingers of ras , 
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u and hurry to the field of fate. 


Behold 


HEBREW POEM S. 
Behold my troops of pamper d inſects riſe 


A cloud of ſmoke, and darken all the ſkies; 3, ty fl. 


| Around all Iszazr bear infatiate ſway, 

Like raving lions hunger for their prey. 
Whate' er the locuſt leaves the palmer bares, 
The locuſt frets whate'er the palmer ſpares 3 
Till Famine glooms along the dreary plains, 
And great and general Devaſtation reigns. 
Before their face like EpEx's blooming ſcene 
The country boſſoms in attires of green 3 9155 


Behind their ſteps in deſolation bound 915 a Amel 


A frowns, and all * ruin round. 


From luſcious feaſts, ye lutte, with Ft bouts. 
Awake, ye lovers of the flowing bowl: "Ts 


The luſcious feaſts, the flowing bow! deplore; 8 3 7 


| Theſe precious banquets greet your lips no more. 
Ve ſwains, with ſhame at fruitleſs toil repine, 
And mourn, ye dreflers of the barren . 
'T he fields complain, the defart meadows wail; "TE 
T he corn don; the wheat and barley fail; | 
189 8 


Fy 


The barns are void, * FRY "9 farmer's: thil;” 
The vintage fades, and fades the generous oil; 
The fig, the palm and apple droop their head, 
And all the foliage of the field is fled. 
And hark l the ſturdy ox in anguiſh lows, 
The herds lament, the cattle ſpeak their woes; 
In bleating notes the fleecy flocks complain, 
And claim their daily food and claim in vain: 
All Nature's ſons the diſmal ſcene deplore, 
And pleaſure blooms among mankind no more. 
Lament, O Sion; | pour abroad thy moans, - 
And like the virgin fill thy realm with groans, 
Who girt with ſackcloth and imbrued i in tears 
Bewails the huſband of her younger years, 5 | 


Lament, ye pi ieſts, and gird yourſelves with woe; 7 f 5 


Ve choſen ſervants, let; your ſorrow flow; ate ng 


All night in ſackcloth holy penance pay, ar 
And wail in aſhes through the v weary day; FF ; 
For Dearth with all its tribe of woes prevails; ty rt 1 
Vour joys are loft, and God's oblation fails. | 1 4 A 
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Hear, 
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Hear, IsnaEL, hear; no longer ſooth mine ire 
With outward anguiſn, and with rent attire: 


Go rend your hearts; with genuine ſorrow mourn, 
With faſting, tears, with all your ſouls return. 
Beyond all human thought the Lord is kind, - 7 


To anger flow, in mercies unconfined: 


* 


Haply, where anguiſh claims a gracious ear, 

Where ſorrow prompts the penitential tear, 

With pity God may view the woes he gave, 
And fly with ſpeed to recompenſe and fave; | || 
With genial boons the face of N ature crown, 


And ſhower once more his own oblation down. 


On S10N's hall the | 1 REO 1 | 
With pealing notes alarm the plain below Ii 
A council call, a ſolemn faſt ordain, 
Cite all my people to my holy fane, 
Let all attend to ſooth celeſtial ire, ib a 
The liſping infant, and the hoary ſi rem: 
Forth from his chamber call the bejdegronm call | 
The matron virgin from her nuptial hall. 


There 
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There let my prieſts addreſs the general prayer, 


And all my children ſummon Heaven to ſpare: 


O ſpare us Lord! thy former love reſtore, 


© And give thy people to reproach no more; 

© Leſt heathens/ mock us with faſtidious brow, | 
And taunting cry, Where is your Saviour now? ' 
Then will the Lord be jealous for for his name, 
Ariſe with {peed and vindicate his fame, 1 5 

O'er drooping IsxAEL caſt a gracious eye, 


With IS 20 and 8 the "_ _ ; 


Behold I ſend you corn and v wine and oil, 


Enrich your meads, and fatisfy your toil, 


My former bounty, f 


mer love reſtore, E . 
And give my people to reproach no more. 
Far from your eyes I ſweep my northern hoſt, 


And drive mine armies to a diſtant coaſt: 


Drown'd in the deep the ſcourge of Jacon * 


82 


His pride i is fled, e all his terror dies. 


Ae 0 ad as grateful theme reſume, 


8 (395 


For God reſtores thee to thine ancient bloom: Th 


Rejoice, 
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Rejoice, ye fruits! in golden glory ſhine, 

And pour thy treaſures, thou luxurious vine: 
Rejoice, ye flocks and herds, in plenty feed, 
Range the green plains, and crop the flowery mead; 
Ye ſons of Stox, raiſe the joyful ſong, 

And, Earth and Heaven, the choral ſtrain prolong: 
For God reſtores you what the locuſt ate, 

And all the craving miniſters of fate; 

Pours down i in ſeaſon the prolific rains, | 
And ſhowers abundance on your ſpreading plains FT 
Crowns all your garners from the fruitful ſoil, 

And ſwells your flowing vats with wine and oil. 
And ye ſhall feed with peace and plenty crown 'd, 
See boundleſs bounty bleſs the meads around, 
Confeſs my power, my holy name adore, 


And give your faith to foreign. eb no more. 


DANIEL 


a 
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7he ; Proclamation of N ebuchadriexzar, 


R OM the far "APE to the weſtern FO 

Ye tongues and nations, hear your ſovereign King: 
May Plenty feed you from her liberal ſtore, | 
And Peace prote& you with her downy wing. 
To you the wonders and the ſigns I tell, 

Which on your ſovereign's head th Almighty wrought. 
His wonders far all mortal themes excel; 
His mighty figns ſurmount the human is 
His kingdom ſtands to lateſt time ſecure; | - 
His "Tu dominion blooms — romng ages _ 


When power ard conqueſt ms my 5 riſe, 
Intranced in llumbers on my couch 1 lay; 

A viſion ſwam before my roving eyes, 

And all my ſoul was troubled with diſmay. 
Swift o'er the land the royal mandates fly, 
And ſoon before my throne the ſages wait, 
Whoſe magic power could read the ipangly. & cy, 
And trace the volumes of revolving fate. 

To them I told the dread nocturnal tale; 


T hey all with wonder heard, nor could their art avail. 
| Lt hen 


* 
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The holy Gods their deep decrees unfold; © 1 © 
Before my throne appear d. With keen delight q 


1 


A 


A 


£ 


£ 


ſaw the ſage, and thus my viſion told - 
O DaxitL, prince of all the learned quire, 

Since now no ſecret can perplex thine art. 
Since all the holy Gods thy ſoul inſpire, Fate! | 
Expouiſd my doubts and heal my wounded heart. 
Intranced in ſlumbers on my couch T lay, | | 


0 When 10 a viſion roſe and fill'd me with __ 


« 


Lo in aſp centre of my wide donates 


A tree there grew arraid in vernal charms, ' 


Who bruſh'd with ample boughs th' etherial plains, 


And ſhaded Nature with his giant arms. 

Strong were his boughs, his Teaves were eng Lair, 
On his abundant fruit all creatures prey d: 
Amongſt his branches dwelt the fowls of air, 
And ſylvan herds beneath his ſhadow! ſtray d. 


From Heaven ſupreme A Haming Power re. 


* Jo awful thunder ſpoke, and all Creation fear'd: 


4 a A oF 
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« Hew 


c 
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* 


Hew down the tree, and crop his plumy head; 
Shake off his fruit, and all your fury fling; 
Far from his ſhade, ye ſylvan herds, be fled ; 
© Ye fowls of air, far diſtant ſpread your wing: 5 
Vet leave the ſtump amid the graſſy plain 4 
“% With brazen bonds and bars of iron bound: 
«© On him let Heaven diffuſe unkindly rain, 


* 


* 


c 


* 


* 


„And the wild ſons of Nature roam around: 


cc 


“ There let him droop, nor boaſt his glory more, 
And n reyolving times his fallen pomp deplore. | 


C This wondrous © did the king behold; 


© This viſion pozes every fage's art; 


But thou, O DaxiEL, canſt the ſcene unfold, 


For all the holy Gods inſpire thy heart. 


| S0 ſpoke the king, and long with ſoul difmaid_ 


The Glent Hebrew wrapt in wonder thought; 


When waking pin his trance the ſeer diſplaid _ 


What Heaven decreed ; and all the Fates had wrote : 


5" Oo ſovereign prince, may thoſe that hate thee feel 
© The woes thy! viſion bodes, and what I now reveal. 
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« Amid 
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Amid the centre of thy wide domains 
© The tree that grew arraid in vernal charms, 
Who bruſh'd with ample boughs th etherial plains, 
© And ſhaded Nature with his giant arms, 
Is thou, great king: Thy power and glory riſe; 
W Thy trophies flouriſh o'er the face of day; 
Thy kingdom reacheth to the vaulted ſkies. 8 


* 


A 
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And the far corners of the world obey. 
© This firm decree the Lord Almighty ſeals; © 
And thus the ſage of heaven the firm decree reveals. 


© Lo they ſhall drive thee from thy kingly dome; 
With lowing oxen thou ſhall graze the plains; 

With ſylvan herds the king of kings ſhall roam, 

And Heaven ſhall wet thee with unkindly rains. 

© Seven freezing winters on thy head ſhall lour; 

© Seven flaming ſummers dart their angry ray; 
© Until thy ſoul confeſs the heavenly Power 

O'er kings and kingdoms holds unbounded ſway. 

Then when thy ſoul ſhall own the Power ſupreme, 
© Again thy reign ſhall riſe, again thy glory beam. 
. 9 Now 
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Now therefore, ſovereign prince, attention 7 mg 8 - 
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By deep repentance wipe thy fins away; 


O'er all mankind a rod of mercy wield, 
And bleſs the nations deſtined to obey. 


Haply the Power, who rules the realms on high, 
Who rules the kingdoms of. the world below, 
May view thy penitence with gracious eye, 


© Prolong thy peace and mitigate thy woe. 


© Scorn not my words, but yield a faithful ear; 


" Inſpired of Heaven I oak 5 the voice of heaven. revere.” . 


So ſpake the ſage, and all his words, were true. 4 

While in my domes of ſtate 1 vainly eyed 

My ſwelling glories with ambitious view, 

And ſpake the dictates of imperial pride; . 
* Behold my Banvrox I the throne of kings ! 
My work almighty! mine effulgent bower! 

* My houſe of empire! pride of human things! 
* Immortal record of my pomp and power! * | 

A A voice of thunder pierced the vaulted ſkies; 
© O king, thy power is fled, and all thy glory dies. 
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Even now they drive thee from thy kingly dome; 

© With lowing oxen thou ſhall graze the plains; 

8 With ſylvan herds the king of kings ſhall roam, 

< And Heaven ſhall wet thee with unkindly rains. 

© Seven freezing winters on thy head ſhall lour; 
Seven flaming ſummers dart their angry ray; 
Until thy foul confeſs the heavenly Power 

© Oer kings and kingdoms holds unbounded ſway. * 
He ſpake; and ſtraight my ſpeech and reaſon fail'd, 
New wonders ſcized my ſoul and all my frame affail'd. 


And lo they drove me from my kingly dome; 
Doom'd with the lowing herds to graze the plains, 
Doom' d with the nations of the field to roam, 
The heavens bedew'd me with unkindly rains, 

| Seven freezing winters made my ſoul to moan ; 
Seven ſummers burnt me with meridian heat; 

Till eagle plumes o'er all my limbs, were grown, . 
And eagle talons darted from my feet. 

At length the days decreed of heaven expired; 


My human frame return'd, and every woe retired. 
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To God ſupreme I rear'd my grateful eyes, 


Who reigns on Heaven's etherial vault ſublime 


 Ofer Earth, o'er Ocean, and the ſpangly ſkies, 


Whoſe empire ſtands through all revolving time. 


| Then human reaſon reaſſumed her throne; z 


Again the kingdoms of the world I ſway'd; 


Around my brow tranſcendant glory ſhone, 
And all my ſenates, all my peers obey'd. 


Ye tongues and nations, hear your king's decree; | 


To God your homage pay and bow the fu ppliant knee. 


DANIEL V. 
The F eaſt of Belſhazzar. 


H E king: commands: The ready feaſt is ſpread; 
A thouſand princes at the board appear; 
Swift through the dome the royal goblet ſpcd, 


And all his nobles bleſt the liberal cheer. 9 8 
45 Bring to my board, elate with pomp and wine 


Shall quaff nectareous wine and deify the ſoul. *? 


BELSHAZZAR cries, the golden veſſels bring, 


«© Which my great father bore from SALEM'S ſhrine, 
When SALEM fell before the conquering king: 


© My wives and ſenates from the ſacred bowl 


A \ thouſand 
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A thouſand ſlaves their ſovereign” s voice e adore, 
And to the board the golden veſſels bring, 
Which from JxOVAn 8 houſe his father ed ot 
When SaLtm fell be fore the conquering king. 0 

Therein the king, his wives and princes hold 
Their feſtive cheer before th imperial throne, 

And pour libations to their gods of gold, 

Of ſilver, braſs, of iron, wood, and ſtone. 

Reaſon, no more. her ſober {way maintains, 


But wild uproar prevails, and revel Folly reigns. 


While chiefs and princes own the power of wine, 

And feſtive gambols echo through the hall, | . 
A hand directed by the Power divine 3 | £ | 
Writes myſtic letters on the palace wall. | 
Pierced with amaze the king beholds the ſcene ; 
No more the voice of feſtal joy prevails . 
No more gay pleaſure dances in his mien i 


His joints are looſe, and every finew fails; 


Aloud he cries: My learned ſages bring: 
4 ſacred band, advance, and ſoothe Your Scotia king: 


1 „Children 
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Children of Heaven, yon myſtic ſeene explore; 
The dreadful counſel? of the Gods unrol; 

Let theſe dire pangs oppreſs my head no more, 
And quell the tumults of my firoggling ſoul. 
The man, who reads the dark decrees of fate, 
Who dares the myſteries of the Gods unfold, 
Straight ſhall aſſume the ſcarlet robe of ſtate, 
Around his neck ſhall wear a chain of gold, 
O'er all my realms the third in power ſhall reign, 

And o' er the ſons of men imperial fray maintain. 


La) 
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| He ſpake ; ; but none e the myſtic words could trace, 
None the dr cad records of the ſkies expound. 
Then deeper woes oppreſt BrionazZan's s face, 
And all his peers in wonder gazed around. 
£ Long be thy reign, O king; * exclaitns the 1 
Thy power immortal may tlie world adore; 
Let fear no longer touch thy generous mien, 
And let thy ſoul be ſmote with pangs no more. 
© Amid thy realm remains a Hebrew ſage, 
© Whom all the holy Gods infpite with holy 1 T7" 


When 


When o'er CHAL DEA reign'd: thy mighty fire, 
< Great was his fame in every magic theme; | 
© With wiſdom«fraught and more than human fire 
5 He traced the counſels of che Gods ſupreme. 
His wondrous power thy mighty ſire explored; 
And found thimy ſkill'd in every magic art; 
O'er all the learned ſages made him lord, 
And own'd the virtues of his ample heart. 
Call now the ſeer, and he ſhall ſtraight diſplay 
The myſtic words of N and chaſe thy woes away. 


Then brought they DaNIEL to the royal cheer, 

And the king ſpoke amid the feſtal train: 

© Beloved of Heaven, thy fame hath reach'd mine ear, 

And all my ſages are perplext in vain. | 

© If thou canſt read the dark decrees of fate, 

If thou the myſteries of the Gods unfold, 

Straight ſhalt thou wear the ſcarlet robe of ſtate, 

© Around thy neck aſſume a chain of gold, 

Ober all my realms the third in power ſhalt reign, 
And o'er the ſons of men imperial ſway maintain. 


Then 
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Then DaxlEL anſwer d: Let thy gifts remain, 


c 
"IC 
c 
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c 
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Cc 


Nor let thy grandeur tempt a fage' s eye. 

Yet will I tell thee what the Fates ordain, 
And ſpeak the counſels of the Power on high. 
Hear, King of Kings: The Load ſupreme arraid 
T hy warrior fire in empire and renown: | 
Before his throne all tongues their homage paid, 
All nations trembled at his lofty frown; 
T heſe he careſt, and thoſe his fury ſlew; 


To pomp and power heraiſed, from pompandpower he threw. 


c 
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When fame and glory made his foul elate, 

And Pride ſate beaming on his gaudy crown, : 

He ſtraight depoſed him from his kingly ſtate, 
Dethroned his pride and broke his glory down. 
And lo they drove him from his kingly dome; 
Doom'd with the lowing. herds to graze the plains, 
Doom' d with the natives of the field to roam, 
The heavens bedew' d him with. unkindly rains; 
Until his ſoul confeſt, that God preſides 


Oer kings and realms, alen, and, as he pleaſeth, guides, 


All 


c 
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Nor doth thy ſoul the King of Heaven revere! bak 

ou haſt tempted» with thy pride the Lord, 
And call'd his veſſels to thy feſtal cher 
Wherem thyſelf, thy wives and princes hold 1811 T 
Licentious revels round th imperial throne, IL FH 10 
And pour libations to your gods of gold, 8 * 20.T 
Of ſilver, braſs;:of iron, wood, and ſtonm 
And the great God, vrho ſpread thy wide domains, 


Lo. now the ſage ol Heaven u dvom diſplay s; 
csuſpend thy. j Joys, and. yield a ter 

The Lord hath ee d thine imperial 1 . 5 
40 Their date is full, and 10 thy doom is near: 


„ The Lord hath weigh a' thee In the feales of fie! | 


=" And found thee light, t and found thy glory vainz l 
« Hath' wreſted from thy hand the rod of ſtate, LE! 


© And given dhe Pa 
© This dread ſentence 


"(fi [tn 2 Cas 


SIAN on thy throne to reign; * 


er thy out pul inipends; Ot vv 
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83 
All this: Bulankzzur doth thy ſoul record 511 


* 1 whoſe are all thy ways, thy haughty ſoul diſdains. 
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#4 
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He ſpoke t- The monarch his rewards: pe 12 
And ſtraightꝭ in ſcatlet they the ſage array 
Argund! his neck the chain of gold they bind, 
Proclaim his powerg and bid the world bey. 
That night accompliſhi d what the ſacred ſage 
of Heaven decreed: The Ptxsfax ponens ane. 5 
The royal walls: Before their fauchion's rage 
BxIsnAZz zx bleeds, and all his glories fade. 
From thence the Mex the rod of ani gs; 1 
Cn fears his! frown, \ugd every” realm obeys.” LR. > 


Fl 03 XXXVIn „XXXIX. „XL x14. 1 17 
"God Kaen ation with fob. a act 


zavnb Ii ttt id bined: r Hint Boi 


E ſpoke hen riding on t the what, s Wing 


1 The Lord ſupreme in ſtor n 5 of darkneſs veil d 


Fil all the £17 NE 3, An un chus ehr immortal King 
With thunder 8 voice e the hu err Dt, aſſail d 


l 181 79 


What Power is he, 0 who calls m wiſdom vain, 


e 07 900715 no f Ke novig DA 
Who dare the Keren of e ent at 
5 Who boldly, teaches Nature” $ King 2 


1 27 


| r 
1 r 


. Who clouds my counſels, ood reproves n rk ſway? 
Prepare, O Man; thine ample ſoul prepare; 
Fos I JzHoyan claim, and let thy "_ declare. 


a }- 


What 
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What voice creative call'd all Nature n aW 
To life and form? all- ſeeing ſage, 3 5 
Who ſpread the meaſures of the ſpacious . 91 
Who laid the baſe, and built the mighty frame? 
When the young ſtars amid the dawning ſkies - 
In choral rapture woke their golden fire 
And all the ſons of God with "beaming eyes 
View'd the gay ſcene, and ſmote extatic renz 
While Heaven reſounded with the bliſsful theme, 
4 the young Earth replied and praiſed the power ſupreme. 


— 
* 
my 


When the wild waves above the mountains roll'd, 
5 And ſeas inveſted all the face of things; ir ud bak 


4 


When yet no ſhore proud Ocean's power contreld, | 

And Night primeval ſpread her murky wings; 1 
„ Who ſcoop'd the baſons of the great profound, o 

Quell'd the wide empire of the roaring Se,, | 


It 


In ſtrong blockades his boiling ſurges bound, 


— — — 
—— — 


Set bars and doors, and gave tlie firm decree? ? _. 
Thus far, proud Occan, ſhalt thou ſtretch thy reign, 
0 There thall thy billows rave, and here any n be vain. 
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Who ſhed the beams of living light abroad, 
And cheer'd all Nature with celeſtial fre? 
Who ſent the Moon along her azure road. 
And Heaven beſpangled with the golden quite? 
Who call'd to life the ſplendid king of day,, 
— To ſhower new graces on the laughing lobe, 
In Nature's lap to pour the genial ray, 
And clothe Creation in her faireſt robe, | 
To valle unwearied through the gilded ſkies, | 
And lade in weſtern ſeas: with purer-charms to riſe? . | 


Who' ſpeeds the breezes' through the vernal . tb 
And plumes the filver dew's aerial wing? 37718 
Who ſpreads abroad the fleccy clouds on high, 
The copious treaſures of the liberal ſpring ? 
Who pours from Heaven the ſpring's luxuriant charms, 
And ſheds mild fragrance in a roſy ſhower? 
Who fills with bounty green Creation 8 FR oF ©] 
The cedar rear, and feeds the tender flower 
q Again who cloſes yon etllerial ſtore, ani uc! 
When all- tlie climes _— and Nature claims no more ? 
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W ho binds the lumbering en in cryſtal 1 
Showers down the ſnows and guides the rattling hails, 
Sends herald lightnings o'er th' etherial plains, - 
And with dire thunders all the world aflails? 

Who guides the blaſt in whirling eddies driven, 

And ſwells conflicting elements to rage, 

Unfolds the vengeful magazines of heaven, 
While ſtorms on ſtorms tumultuous battle wage? 
Then bids the war to ceaſe, whea all obey, | 


F 15 to their northern bowers and fear his mighty ſway ? 


Who call d the hoſt of living creatures torth, | 
And fill'd all Nature with the breathing train, 
Commanded theſe to range the face of earth, 

And thoſe to revel i in the mighty main? 
Who taught with wondrous art the plumy throng 


+” 


on ſoaring wings through liquid air to riſe? 
Who taught the warbling quire to rear che ſong, 
And fill with magic melody the ſkies ? 

Who bade their hearts the pangs of nature ſhare, 


And breathed in every breaſt a parent 8 tender care? 


5 Who 


HEBREW POEMS 


Who taught the Eagle with unwearied eyes 

To face the ſun and brave the . of 5 78 | 

To ſpeed her pinions up the lofty: ſkies, 

And build her fortreſs on the mountain's height? 

High on her craggy throne ſhe reigus a queen, 

And o'er th' etherial elime extends s her ſway; 

With ample eye ſhe graſps the 8 ſcene, 
And from the realms of heaven enfolds her prey: 
Home to her court the ſpoils of death ſhe bears, 

And with her craving race the crimſon banquet ſhares. 


Who taught the Oſtrich fleeter than the gales 

To fly well conſeious of ſurmounting ſpecd, 1 

When born on quivering plumes o'er hills and vales 

She ſcorns the rider and purſuing feed? _ 

Who leaves her eggs beneath the ſultry ſand, 

The orphan care of more parental ſkies; 

Then flies forgetful td a foreign land, 

Nor longer owns a mother's tender ties; * 

Nor fears the ſavage beaſt with fatal tread - 
May eruſh the riſing brood amid their ſandy bed. 


Who 
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Who decks the Horſe in . s fair attire, 
And clothes in thunder his imperial mane? _ 
Who ſwells his noftrils with the lightning's fire, 
And ſends him prancing o'er the ſhrinking plain? 
Intranced he hears the battle's wild alarms ; 
He ſnuffs the warrior multitudes afar; 
He glows to mingle in the blaze of arms, 
The pealing clarions and the thundering war. 
Proud of his finewy ſtrength he mocks*at fear, 
He ſcorns the Gaming blade, he ſcorns the thpeatening ſpear, 


Ealing o'er the field the ERR flies, 

Foretels the glories of the bleeding day, 
Enfolds the conflict with ambitious eyes, 

And chides the tardy trumpet's dull delay. 

The trumpet ſpeaks; he neighs the bold reply, 
While terror echoes from his martial breath: 
Plunged in the fight he ſcorns the darts that fly, 
The burning fauchions and the ſhowers of death. 
He bounds triumphant o'er the crimſon plain, 


Laughs at ſurrounding tate age ſtrides above the ſlain. 


Who 


bs: HEBREW POE M s. 
Who built Brhemoth's mountain Golem, proclaim, 

His finews form” dand ſpread his ample train, x 

Incruſted with the Tibs of ſteel his frame, „ 

And bade the giant range the land and main? 

Aloof he ſtalks the mountain heights to graze, 
And ſhews the herds his adamantine ſides: 

The wondering herds in diſtant circle gaze, 

And greet the ſtranger 'of the billowy tides. 

Thence o'er his watery reign he ſpreads his eye, 


He ſeeks the ſhady fens and quaffs all Jozpan dry. 


Who ſpread the es Leviarhen abroad, 
With folds of mail his maſly fabric crown' d, 
Made Ocean's ample range his wide abode, 
And hail'd him ſovereign of the great profound? 5 
Forth from his mouth a fiery fountain boils, N 
And motning ſparkles in his radiant eyes; 
In ſavage paſtime with the deep he toils, 
And the white main in fearful eddies flies; 
While all the children of the ſea diſmaid | 
F lee from his dreadful ſports and ſeek a diſtant ſhade. 
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Behold reclined on rugged rocks he lies, 

And ſleeps tremendous on a flinty bed: 

Go, wield thy javelin, rouſe his giant ſize, 

Wage the wild war and fill his ſoul with dread; 

His noſtrils bore, thy mighty prize enchain, 

And drag him foaming from the hoary wave; 

Till quell'd with fear the ſuppliant owns thy reign, 
And bows before thee thine eternal ſlave; 

Till tamed he learns with flattering arts to fawn, 


Plays with thy virgin quire and gambols ver the lawn. 


Or ſlay thy creature for the liberal cheer, | I 
And call thy comrades to the feſtal dome; 
Around his bulk let many a tribe appear, 
And ample bowls in ample circle roam. | 
Bold mortal, call to mind the crimſon field; 
Awful he wakes and fatal fury flings; 
Vain is thy javelin, vain thy boſſy ſhield; _ 
He laughs indignant at the ſhower of e 
Great ruin flaſhes from his glowing eyes 
And from his: dreadful teeth: deſtructive vengeance Hoke 


0 15 
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| In "49M divine who molded Man from n | 
Who taught his breaſt with reaſon's flame to "RS {A 
Who taught him-language and the vocal lay, 


And gave him empire o'er the world below? 


Proud of his reaſon, proud of ſtately mien 

O' er all creation he exalts his eyes; 

Extends his view beyond the mortal ſcene, | 

Aſpires to heaven and claims the kindred ſkies get! 

Yea boldly teacheth Nature' s King to reign, 
His forming hand reproves and calls his wiſdom vain. i 


All theſe declare, if power and wiſdom thine; 
If great creation ſprung by thy decree; 

If rolling ages own thy ſway divine, 

And Nature bows her ſuppliant head to che. 
Thy boundleſs wiſdom, boundleſs power play os 
Speak in dire thunder, hurl the vengeful ftormz 
Attire thy forchead in the beams of day; | 
And clothe in glory thine immortal form); 
Around the ſinful world thy fury throw, | | N 

Abaſe the tyrant's frown and tread the bat low: 
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Unfold the doors of Death's enen cave, 


17 And the dread wonders of her realm diſplay; KY 


Unlock the portals of the gloomy Grave, 
And ſhew the ſecrets of her ſhadowy ſway. 


Vain abje& mortal, be no longer bold, 


Nor ſearch the depth of my divine decree: 
My voice theſe ample works ordain'd of old, 
And all theſe wonders are controld by me; 
Who now through liquid air in- dread career 


Ride on the whirlwind" s TOY n bid 285 world revere. 
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Page 61. line 1. for read leads 
5 line 3. for triumpba read triunpbal. 4 
Page 67. line 10. for tremendons read tremendous. = 5 
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